OUR DADS IN SCHOOL.

HOW THEY USED TO CATCHIT
FOR PLAYING HOOKEY.

The 010-Time Pedagogne Was as Fall
of Ingenions Tortures as an Nge Is
&' Meat—-A Few Samples of His

Cruc!ty,

Moral Snasion by Physical Force.

"l abolition of corporal punishiment
from the schools in many States is one
of the most noteworthy advaneemaents
nuitde i the cause of education during
reeent  years, In various country
schools in New England and in a great
part of the West amnd South severe
methods of compelling obedience still
are us=ed, and it is the controtling pow-
ers of these gsehools that the writer de-
sires (o reach by this set of drawings,

The records show that ¢hildren have
been mueh more tractable sinee the sub-
stitution of moral for corporal punish-
ments, The old adage, “Spare the rod
amd =poil the ¢hild)” seems no longer
to he the established principle of school
Fovernient among progressive reach-
A punishment which is said to
have Leen very severe, was seating the
culprit on the el of an upright log of
word,  The log by reason of its small
diameter formed a most uncomfortable

©rs,

seat, st althongh not particularly an- |
neoying for the first fow minutes, at the |

more became
A most fa-
wis holding a
This was

emd of half an hour or
nothing less than torture.
tisning performance
hook out at arm’s length.

nothivg less than eruel, but whenever

VERY UNCOMFORTABLE.

P R : ’
the Loy's arm dropped from its hori-
zontal position he received a gentle re-
mindoer of a switeh across the legs
which made him raise his hand., The
weight of the hand and arm itself is
enotush to bring the arm down to the
side in a very few minutes; but with a
hook boys have often succeumbed to the
fatigue.

The modes of punishment a posterfori
are unmberless, and the most finished
masters in this style of corporal pun-
ishmentr were found among the Eng-
lish schoolmnasters in the earlier part of
this century. Dr. Butler, of Shrews-

A CRUEL TORTURE.

s s S e =it . B S
bury school, was one of the noted flog-
gers of his day; but Keate, of Eton,
whose dominion lasted from 1809 to
NG, seems to have established a ree-
ord for all time. An old book in the
posscssion of the burean of education
desceribes the old fellow in a very en-
tertaining way. On one occasion when
a confirmation service was to be held
in the school, each master was request-
ed to make out aimd send in a list of the
candidates in his formm. One of them
wrote down the names on the first piece
of paper which eame to hand, and
which happencd unluckily to be one of

A POSTERIORI METHOD.

‘the slips, of well-known style and
shape, used as flogging bills, and sent
up regularly with the names of delin-
quents for execution. The list was put
fnto Keate's hands without explana-
tion. He sent for the boys in fthe reg-
ular course, and, in spite of all protes-
tations on their part, pointed to the
master’s signature in the fatal bill and
flogged them all then and there. An-

other day a culprit who was due for

punishment conld neschers Lie found
amd the doctor was kept waiting on the
Serle of aetion for soe tinde in a state

ol considerable exasperation.  In ar

| evil moment for himsclf g namesake of

the defanlter passaod the door.  He was
selzed at once hy Keaie's order and
brought to the bhloek as 2 viearious sae
ritice - second Sir M Lzo Malangrow:

—

THR WHIPVING

BLot K.

ther.  EFtonians who were tlosged hy
Dr. Keate narrated thelr experiences or
the flogging black with a pride which
savored of the heroie. They boastod
of their master's prowess with admirm-
tion and spoke of the nimuber of boys
INente could finish off in workmanlike
style in twenty minutes, Rapid as the
pertormanee wus, there was as el
cereinony obzervedd in the u[u-]';;:iull s
possible, The doctor was always most
courtcons bath before and after his ox
ereise, it which he was assisted by 1w
collegiang, who heid their companion
on the block.

Inthe Country School.

The problem here is: Given a sehool
of, say. forty pupils, from tive o eigh-
teen years of age, in one room, and
with one teacher: to tind the best meth-
ol of instrnction,  The pupils possess
very unequal attaimments,  These pu-
pils need instraction adapted to their
needs each term.  The health of teacher
and pupil limits each session to about
six hours. Farther, good fnstruetion
must be given in all the common
Lranches.

It is not, of course, possible for us
teiichers to instruet each pupil separate-
Iy in each branch. Hedace the non-
classifieation syvstem must be aban-
donedd. This plan of individual instrue-
tion is feasible only in a very small
schonsl. 1 do not think there ever was
the unclassitied sehool of which teach
ers are now hearinge so much., No at-
temnr was made in the first schools of
which I Know in arithmetic. This lack
of classitication was of undoubted ad-
vantage to the few smart pupils, but
not o ninety-five per cent,

The graded school solution; i e, on
the plan of the city schools. This sep-
arates the pupils into at least sixteen
grades, which gives at least fory-eight
daily class exercises, Such a elassifica-
tion of the one-teacher schiool is evl-
dently impossible,

The course of instruetion must bhe
fleaible; smoothness and order must
often be saerificed to the health of
teacher amd pupil.

A third solution of the problem is
the three-grade se'sfiarn s " 43 j< hased
upon the phy leyelop-

nment— 2 and
1 g*: s
B . Lue

The

pligais froin o e re-

classitied. The essential jo.o .. s+ here
is that the work of each graule bhe com-
pleted before the pupil is advanced into
the next grade.

What the publie schools need is such
an organization as will allow its own
teachers and diversely advanced pu-
pils to make the most progress with
the hest preservation of  time and
health.—The Publie School Journal,

Morality in Colleges,

From this distance it appears that
Mrs. Poteat, of New Haven, was both
right and wrong in her eriticisms upon
student life at Yale. It is not altogether
nnnecessary for college authorides to
be reminded occasionally that they may
not have exerted all the influence in
their power to guard students against
wayward propensities and against se-
ductive surroundings. At the same time
it is unfortunate to publish eriticism
which make evil appear a more pre-
dominant factor than it really is, There
are probably few colleges in the coun-
try in which no students contract vie-
fous habits of any sort, either tempor-
arily or permanently. No supervision
within the power of eollege authorities
can make young men utterly unassail-
able. Whether colleges are professedly
under religious control or not, they
ought to maintain conditions more con-
ducive to the development of strong
character than those which prevall
elsewhore, Colleges are likely to satisfy
this requirement most successfully, not
by ereating arbitrary conditions in the
college community, sharply eontrasted
with the conditions of the larger com-
munity of which they are part, but by

developing the ambition and power of

stimlents to conduct themselves in a
manly way when within reach of temp-
tations of which the world is full.—Bap-
tist Standard.

Just Missed It
Abraham Hayward, the famous Quar-
terly reviewer, once thought that he
would like to have some ancestors, =
he walked straight to a pleture deal-
er's, Selecting a portrait of a szvalier
in half armor, with features not quiie
unlike his own, Mr. Hayward made n
bid for it, but deeming the price asked
too high, he went his way, A few days
later Mr. Hayward went to dine wit
Lord Houghton, and was astonished to
find the picture in the dining-room.
Seeing that it attracted his guest's at-
tention Lord Houghton said: “Very
good picture that! Came into my hands
in a curlous way. [Portralt of Milnes
of the Commonwenlth perlod—an an-
cestor of mine.” “Ah, indeed!” gald
Mr. Hayward; "““he was very near
a0 ancestor of mine,”

- .

i

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAFERS.

Pleasant Invidents Occurring the World
Over—Sayings That Are Chieerful to the
Old or Young —¥Funny Sclections That
Everybody Wil Enjoy Eeading.

A Rigger Target.

“Pear me!” sabd Mrs, Wickwire, look-
Inz up from her paper. “bhat women
are setting brave nowadays™

“Brave?” Mr, Wickwire,

“Yes, Here isa story abeut a woman
who nroise,  Nhe--pshaw! |
read it wrong., It was only a woose”
—Indianapolis Journal,

L d'l:"i'ﬂl
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Even with Him,

OId Meantusser  Me give you any-
thing? XNo. | won't. You're a fraud.
Youre not blind ai oIl

The Indicnant One—If 1T wasn't
Bliad d'yer think I'd ask such o mis-
orable, mean-lookin’ you fer
anything 7 Oakland Times,

m"ove s

Itrumhk-.
§ Choilie has brain rrouble,
Ile—Is that so% What kind?
She—Ir tronbles him o think.—De-
troit Free 'ress,

A Diminished Fish Story,

“Ho long!”

“How long %™

Always Pays.

Jinks—To-day I pleased a pretty wom-
an by teliing her that a certain red-
faced, snub-nosed, baldheaded mortal
lookd like her.

Winks—(et out!

Jinks--The  rved-faced,  snub-nosed,
bald-headed mortal was her tirst baby.
—New York Weekly,

Cumulative Evidence.

“You ought to bw very proud of your
wife, She is a brilliant talker.”

“You're right there™

“Why, I could listen to her all night.”

“I often do."—Texas Siftings.

Too High,

“You should live near heaven,'
the preacher o the eoditor,

“1 kunow it.” replicd the editor. “but
these mountain lots coine so high—
Atlanta Constitution.

.

siid

A Greal Head.

Sapsmith rrinmphantiy) — Baw
Jawve, deah boy, 've got a great head
for business!

Noonah—I wondah!

Sapsmith—Yahs!  Owed me tilah
nealily foah hundwed dolialis, dawn't
he Kuaw, and he put the account up at
auction, amd baw jawve, T bought it
foh 17 cemts!—Harper's Bazar.

In the Opera-Box,
Marie—I «don't think people ought to
Judge women by their ¢lothes,
Estelle—Nor I 1 wouldn't like any
man to judge me by my opera gown.
Marie—He would have a mighty low
opinion of you, wouldn’t he” (And now
they dou’t speak.)—New York World.,

Malicious.

“Emilie, is my wife nearly ready?”’

“No, baron.
a little while.
part of the
Blatter,

You will have to wait
Her maid has mislaid
baroness.”"—Fliegende

Needn't Bother.
Mistress —We will have breakfast an

hour earlier to-morrow morning. Mr.
Mann is to take an earlier train.
Dowestie—All right, ma'am; you neml-
n't mind ealling me until the usual
time.—Boston Transcript.

Convinced,

“Do you love me?” he whispered,

“Can you doubt it?" she reproach-
fully demanded.

He followed her meaning glance un-
til it rested upon her sleeves, all erush-
ed and shapeless, and was convinced.
—Detroit Tribune, S

-
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Monamental,

“Nerve? said the maw from New-
port. “Nerve? Why, that feller would
zo into a livery stable and ask them
to let him leave his bicyele with them,”

Cineinnat Enguiver.

One Redeeming Feature,

“This is a terrible workd.” said the
misanthrope, “A dreadful world.”

“You-a-2" replicd Cholly, it does
seem so at times, Sull, the pwinee of
Wiales lives on it, you know."—Washe

ingron Thines.

Starting Fair.

The New Servant (wha has never
e 2 enblenderi Before T use this,
netinn, these holes ain't none of wy

doin™l—New Badget,

A Middle-Weight,
That fellow seems very big
Storsiich for a prize tighter,
Wittimulr- Well,  Le's a  middle-
weirht, you know.  New York World,

Fistionft
inthe

All Irish Now,
Tourist- Everybody Irish here?
Native—Yes,  We used 10 have one
Chinaman.
Tourist—What beeame of him?
Native—Ile moved to make it unani-
mous.— Detroit ‘I'ribune,

Just as Well,
Tommy —Say, ma, don’t it make your
v hands warm when you smack me?

His Mother—Why, ves, Tommy, it
does,

Tommy—Then, wouldn't it do just as
well it yon held them over the gas
stove?—Pathfinder,

Wings or Sleeves?

Henpeck -1 dreamed of heaven last
uight,

Mrs, Ienpeck —~What was it like?

Henpeek T couldn't tell. You were
in front of me.—Syracuse 'ost,

Smuall Bell,

Master (to new servant)—\Why do you
always ring that small bell immediate-
Iy after ringing the regular dinner
bLell?

New Servaut—That's 1o eall the ¢hil-
dren, sir. -I'earson’s Weekly.

A Precariouns Time,

“I would like a short interview,”
sald the political reporter to the great
presidential possibility, “on your can-
d—"

Great Possibility —I decline, sir!

“So! 1 thought you were a candis
date

“Oh, no, no, no, you fool—-I decline
the interview!"—Clevelamd Plaindeal-
er.

Exact.

the room painted a

I want
very delicate color: a sort of pale gray-

Now,
ish-pinky rose tint—in fact, a wmaiden’s
blush color.”
“Yes, miss,
—Judge.

About what age, miss?’

An Outragce,.
Old Soak —It's an outrage thie), so it
is (weeps).”
Rounder—What is?
Old Soak— Recelvers (i) have bheen
appointed for the whisky trust and 1
am not one of them.—Trth,

A Gentle Hint,
Tom—T feel just like having a good
time; can’'t we celebrate something?
Kitty—Why, yves: to-«day would have
bheen the anniversary of our wedding
it we had been married just a year ago.
Let's celebrate that.-Town Topies,

A Fellow Feeling.
“If dere is any Invention dat I have

a profound respeck fur,” said Mean-
dering Mike, “it's de founting pgn.”

“Whut's de reason?” inquired Plod-
ding Pete.

“Dey never work.”-Washington
Star.
Prejudiced,

“Why is it vou have so violent an
pntipathy to Righter's works. You
never read any of them.”

“Nope: but I smoked one of the ¢f-
gars nnmed after him once.”—Indian-
apolis Journal.

Unpleasant.
Sandstone - Weren't yon dancing with
Miss Calloway last night?
Fiddleback - Yes. How
know?
“I saw her going into a chiropodist's
this morning.”—Life.

The Awful Child,
Awrul Child—Mamma sald yow were
pretty old.
Y, isitor—Well!
Awful Child—You're old but not pret.

did  you

| ty.—Detrolt Free Press,

M

WAS VERY GOOD ACTING.

—_——

Cean!l Self-Tossc=sion of a Man About |

to Be Hanged,

The “Throe Nevens™
e¢d in the cottonwomls distriet up on
Paladiiro Creek elose 1o the line of No
Man's Land, and everyoune was busy,
for it was the season of the spring
round-np.,
wiarrow strip of the Indian Territory
that prevents Northwest Texas and
Southwest Kansas from coming into
contact.  Of course, it is out of the
j'lll‘ih‘!]it'lil'“ of either State, and
Years Uncle Sam's offivials zealously

= ..
T

avoided it for many reasons,

Denny Murphy., The Sheriff’s sudden
appearanee oceasioned no surprise, for
a warning of the same had preceded
him fully three hours amd, as a direet
I't‘:'iII][. AMr, .\IIIT‘]III:-‘. one of the
cowinen in the whole outit, rode eal-
Iy over the border aml into the laud
where subpoenas ciame not amd war-
rants lost all thedr vitality.

A few days Iwfore the fugitive haal
been on one of his periodical tears
down in the little =ettlement of Onirs
ville, and had been far wore turbulent
amd vielative of the peace and dignin
of Broncho Couniy than nsual,
clnbbedd the pinno player in
I'ete’s dance hail nearly o death wirth
the bntt of Il shot

heest

his six-shiooter,

onut all the Eglits and window panes in |

the resort; also three figzers frow Pete’s |

soodd right Yiand, and had then ridden
away, defiant, vociterouns and anscath-
e, The after-clap was now present in
the “Three Sevens” camp in the shape
of the sherifl amd those documents that
Togin so sarcastically with the word
“greoting.”  DBut, to use a slang phrase,
the outtit gave the sheriff the laugh, in-
Torming him that Denny had “mosey-
ed;” that, as a cowman, there wis too
mueh doing for Lim to spemd any time
attending to such minor affairs; that
the sheriff would have to wait nutil the
round-up was over aml he had bettor
got down, stake his horse and spend the
night, for it was getting Iate amd Quirt-
ville was a Tong ride uiek, He wias an
olficer of (*X]n']'in'llu'l‘ dmd not given W
chasing rainbows,

uring the winter just passed some
of the cowboys had heen visiting eivil-

ization down in Fort Waorth, and had at- |

tended the theater, Their minds being
still tilled wiih the glories of the expe-
rience, they diverted the camp tire talk,
after supper, to things theatrical.  This
brought out the sherifl strong, for he
had in his day been all over the conn-
try and never lost an opporiunily of at-
tending the piayhonse,

“Boys,” sall he, “I've seen a feller
called Booth play the part of a devil,
namaed ago, <o that my fingers ifched
to ger holr of my gun. 've seen a dago
nanvsd Salvini play a play named “The
Outlaw,” all in dago talk, bat T didn't
ave to know that lingo to tind out e
wias a worse used man than any that
ever set fool in these whole United
Ntates. There's g4 wonun, too, €Clam
Morris: she gave me a8 chill that Iasted
a week, But I've seen i man, a ¢olil-

mon, plain man, who conld lay over |

terem all. I =aw liim do just one picee

of acting and right after 1 had to hang |

It was a zood while ago, jrE
after they first got to electing me sher-
. I had a man in the jail and rwo

Iviimn.

deputies were staying right with him |
all the time, ‘cause we couldn’t take no |

c¢hanee of his getting away, him being
convicted of murder and waiting for
his day to come to bhe hanged In. Tt was
a mighty mean, low-down murder, too,

Jury wasn't out more’n five minuntes |

over it, His lawyer had tackled all the
courts he conld ger into, but it was no
o, il the fellow’s thme was sure cot-
ing: only a conple of dayvs off it was.
I think even right then old man Dunn
amnd his carpenters were out in the jail
yard working away on the gallows.

“Well, on this day when you conld
near them carpenters knocking  amd
sawing bhack in the yerd, who comes in-
to my oftice rovim where T was sortine
out some peipers, but this feller's lnwyer
amd a lintle old ady dressed in black
clothes,  She was a mighty nice-look-
ing old Iady, Ieaning considerably
against the lawyer, like she was nerv-
out and tired. The lawyer wlis me =he
has an idea that the feller we were go-
ing to hang was her boy. He'd heen
loose from her a good lot of years and
she wasn't certain it was him, but she'd
took up the notion somehow and want-
ol to see to make sure. Boys, 1 was
broke up. 1 sorter felt her notion was
rizht.  These here wamen folks is what
makes hangings mighty tough for sher-
iM=. When a man thinks of a feller's
mother, it zets right next to him sure,
Conrse I eouldn’t do nothing but agree,
and I went with them, unlocking the
doors and fgeling badl. When we got
to the eell, there was the feller sitting
on 2 stool, reading a book in the light
that sifted through the bars of his litele
window hole.  The two deputies were
right there, too, one on each side, look-
ing glum and sour, for this guarding
business is a tough, mean job, The fel-
ler was u big, stout man. over six foot
high.  He bhad thick whiskers over his
jaws and c¢hin. They were black as a
erow and his face had the prison bleach
on. He hadn'c been taking any care of
himself so he had a shaggy, animal
'‘sort of look about him,

“It wasn't much light in there, and
there wasn't much room. The guard
stood a little to one stde and the man
stood up as we came in, looking mighty
curions at the little old lady. She was
all In a tremble and staggered toward
him, her poor old shaking hands streteh-
od out, She was saving:

“fGeorge, George! My poor, poor
boy! It's yvour old fiother come to yon.'

“I'll never forgxg to my dying day
how pitiful her verece sounded.  There
«ome a4 big lump in my threat right
there. But the man Kinder drew back
and looked at her sorrowful-like for a
sacond or two. His face never give him
away nor his volce nelther. He says:
¢ “Madame, there is one happiness still

GUtlit was camp- ]
| Z0 away
No Man's Land is that long, |

|
[ - -
' bet I felt relieved and 21ad for her sake.

Late one |
afternoon the Sherift of Broneho Coun- |
1y came riding into camp, inguiring for |
[ for you and will pray for yon.*

| heer for m

| truth and her hear

Froeuch |

left me. T ean eonvinees yon of yourf

1 - " sawl |
there might bey

mistake., Some likeness -
hut 1 am not yvour son, I never saw
you before in my life. My mother died
years agzo, NShe has been spared the
{I;lill of seeine me here as ViMl al=o enn
ithat

relicved of the
your son is as I am.

1ot

“He talked so #Z--:Iui-\‘, KO SAM, 50 Nale

urally sorry for the little ol Luds, too,

atd Yot so like the gosped truth that you

She drew back and caught the lavyer's

| arm, saying:
* 1 has beon so long ago. I am very
The voive
I must e mis-

itedecd =orry

foeble amd don't see well
seems Jlike, ver unlike.

taken, PPoor fellow, I am

“Even it this the feller never inrned
a hair. Then we all turned and went
out, leaving him and his guards just as

tirey were hefore,
"It was all a Tie. Tt was his moiher.
He bezged as 1 never hoand a8 human

»amd

to shave his

the deputies npot 1o

1]l mother from snch @&

from breaking, We

{ never told her nor anybody else, She's
[ dead hevsell now, so I's no Jifereiee,
Gentiemen, that was acting., Think of
vomnn pulling himsellf together, meet-
| Ing her so sudden, and then fooling
his own wmother without any preparvin’
o nothin’, That feller's aerve was
iron, 1t you. There must have bheen
| some sort of a zood streak in L any-

how,  He died plum game, o0, T was
a heap sbakier at i i

wias., 1 hated o do it but

tivs hanging then he
il 10, =
Philadeiphia Press.

A Wife's Tyranny.
him ar the head of
own table, iuterrupis his anec-
dote 10 him right on an utteriy
unimportant little detail-say the datiy
of a transaction, which he makes tha
Tihh of September amd she asserts was
the Sth; she interferes in all his ar-
rangements, and questions his authorls
iy in the stables, the field, the churceh,
the eonsulting room: she apportions hts
food and regulates the amount of wine
| i may take; should she dislTke the
smell of tobaeeo she will not allow him
the most transient whifl of the mest re-

She contradicts
his

seu
ol A §

; do this or thas™

fined cigarette and, like her brother
! with his vietim, teaelies the chil-
{ dren to despise their father by the frank
’c'-o‘.l.‘--tnlai with which treats him
and the way in whien she flouts his
{ epinion 2m¢d denles his anthority. I
| she Is mwore affectionate than

Sile*

she

dasoT
| slve she remders him ridicalons by hep
effusivencss, Like the “Sammy, love,™
wifich roused Dean Alford’s roeprolle
tion, she Joads hitim with silly epithets
of endearment before folk, opprosses
him with personal attention and treaty
him weperally as a sick ¢hild nex: door
toan idiot,

All ont of love amd its unreasoning
tyranny she takes him into customiy—
in publie as in private Hfe—amnd allonvs
him no Kind of freedom.  Robust and
vigorous as he is, she worries over his
' health as though he were a contirmed

I

} invalid: in the hey-day of his maturity

coddilng him as If e were an oclogenas
rian bordering on the second childbood,
She caontinually nses the expression,
“1 shall not allow my hosband o do
so and 50,7 op, 1 will make my hushand
Never by any chianea
does she confess his right to free action,
bound as he is in the chains of Lhep
tyrannous affection.  In the emd sha
makes him what she has Tong fanecied
him to b, a hackboneless valemmdinari-
wer aml
o1
frait by “fading™

an, whom the sun scorches 1o f
the east wind chills to pneumonia
1!-\? 1l

who lis

| about the flower.

Tricks of Animal Hombugs,

In nilitary stables horses are known
o have pretemnded o be lame in ordep
to avold sollg to a 1iiflii:ti'_\ i
A chimpanzee had been fed on cake
when sick; after s rr-v.n'--:',‘ e ot
felgned conshing in procira

dainties. The cuckeo, as is well knewn,

eCXOlCIse,

order 1o

lays its eggs in anotiver hird's nest, and
to make the deception surer it takes
away one of the other bird’s eggs. Ani-
mals are conscious of their deeeit, aa
is shiown by the fact that they try to act
secretly amd noiselessly: they show a
sense of gullt it detectesd; they take pre-
cautions in advance 1o avoeld discovery;
in some ciases they manifes: regeret and
repentance.  Thus, bees which steal
hesiiante often before and after thelr
exploits, as if they feared punishment,
A naturalist deseribes how his monkey
committedd thefi; while he pretended
¢o sleep the animal regarded him with
hesitation, amd stopped every thine his
master moved or seemed on the poing
of awakening.—London Telegeaph.

IFigures About People.

European boys at birth are from one-
half to one ecentimetre longer than
girls, Professor Waldeyer, of Berlin,
told the anthropologieal congress that
met recently at Cassel, but when grown
up man is ten ecentimetres taller than
woman. The average weight at birth
for boys is 335338 grammes; for girls, 3,-
200 grammes. The European man is
superior to woman in strength and
height, but the muscles of the tongne
are more highly developed in woman.
Male blood contains 5,000,000 red cor-
puscles to a cubie wmillimetre, female
blood only 4500000, while the average
man's brain welghs 1,372 grammes to
1.231 grammes for that of woman.

Nicknames of Rings.

Edgar, the Saxon king of England,
was The Peaceable, from his dislike of
war. John of England was ealled
Lackland, from losing a large share of
his possessions,  Frederick 1L and
(tto 111, of Germany, were each styled
the Wonder of the World.

Liicycles Ruined His Business.

A Portsmouth (N, 1L) liveryman fafl-
ed for £12,000 the other day. He says
bicyeles ruined the business. Threq

| years ago he was worth §40,000,
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